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HIS isn’'t a dog story, but, e

to think of it, a little brix H‘\.
mongrel cur figures pretty
prominently in it. Jock nev-
er posed 2s a hero, and I guess he ic'xt
one, I've seen him run from a bigeer
dog, velping for dear life aod curlin
that tail between his iegs like an os-
frich burying its head in the sand.
Jock simply came to me, and 1 tol-

erated him becanse he showed so much

affection for a forlorn, homesick engi-
neer doing duty in a distant land.

Jox I went everywhers, slept
toge! together and tramped the

two old outecasts. But he
much else than a com-
' He was lazy to keep
awake at night to watch out for dan-
ger and too big a coward to stand be-

tween me and another man or animal,
When F was commissioned to inspect
new docks and piers that the gov-
ernment was having built in Manila
and 1

too

4

bay Jock prepared for sundry
little excursions along as pretty a
coast as any man laid eyes on.

On lw fifth day out from Manila

we reached the new
where heavy supj
were to be landed

government dock,
for .the army
for shipment to i..(’

hl\

interior. This was a large wooden
affair runniz 500 feet into the bay.
The contractors had just finished their

work, and the government was waiting
{or my finai report before accepting it.

The dock was firmly built of huge
piles driven.into the soft mud and sang
and boarded up on both sides to k

the floating debris from collecting un-
der it. There was an entrance under
the dock at the extreme end, but oue
could enter it only at low tide.

It was a very hot day, and
making a close examination of
dock 1 decided
under the cool shade of
wooden floor and then tuke a nap.

Jock mace no objection to this un-
spoken proposition, but wagged his tail
with intuitive appreciation of my
plans. I pushed the small, flat bottom-
ed boat which carried our day’s sup-
plies under the dock and proceeded to
enjoy myself.

The tide was very low, and I pushed
the boat halfway up the shelving shore
and left it with anchor thrown over
the bow. Jock ate all the dinner I
could not swallow and then patiently
snuggled up to my side and blinked his
eyes sleepily.

after
the
10 eat lunch
the mammoth

neon

The ' place was very conducive to
glumber, and I was svon fust asleep,

and Jock was no better off. We must
have slept for hours.
start and found darkness around us.

For a few moments I was too puz-
zled to make out my position. I could
not believe that night was upon us, for
it had been high noon when I lay down
to rest. This impression was confirmed
by a few siray beams of light filfcring
through tlie roof over my head.

Jock at first sleepily wagged his tail.
Then, scenting danger, he whined and
sniffed the air. I, too, was beginning
1o feel the presence of some evil.

When fully awake annd mental facul-
ties alert, I comprehended
of our situai
had risen rapidly,

The tide
entrgnee nn-

ion at a glance.

and the

I PUSHED THE SMALL, FLAT BOTTOMED
BOAT UNDER THE DOOK.
der the dock had been closed to us.
The light which had flooded the place
when we went asleep was thus shut
out, and we were dependent upon &
few feeble rays that made their way
between cracks in the boards overhead

“Hello. Jock! We're in a pickle!”
exclaimed.

Jock ' wagged his tail apd tried to
bark, but it only ended in a mournful
whine. i

“You little cowsrd,” 1 added n dis-
gusi. “You're a brave ope to give a
map moril courage!”

But 1 bad little time fo devote o
woraiizing or lecturing. I knew that
the tide frequently rose to an extreme
level, and T remembered that 2 series
of - unusually mgh tides had been run-
wing into the bay. 1f the water rose

the

‘Jower floor of
ould becomie '

I woke with a

the danger |

i
i
|

I

i would drown.
! scene of the final struggle.
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yaddie of water up to the ankles is
sonsidered o lake and a stream three
teet deep a river of mighty volume.
Therefore, I confess with shame, I
Ladm't learzed the gentle art of swim-
ming.

I pushed
of the pier,

the boat toward the end
bumping my head repeated-
Iy against the boards overhead. There,
ten feet beiow the surface, I could see
a path of light whieh showed me where
the entrance to our prison was loeated.
A 2ood divex and swimmer could eas’ly
reach it and come up on the other side.
Jock looked down and wagged his
tail, inviting me to dive. It was doz
j as plain as day. I smiled
‘i and shook my head.
a kind to die easily, and
had a few minutes of respite

I was not
while 1

THE BOAT SUDDENLY TIPPED AND ROLLED
STRAIGHT OVER,

I exhausted every possible study of the

situation. 1 pushed around the piles

and shook the boards, hoping to find

une loose,

formed their work well.

There was no use calling for help,
for there was no possibility of any one
being within five miles of the place.
So 1 didn’t waste muech strength in
that way.

There was only three feet of space
between the boat and the boards over-
head. At the rate the tide was rising I
should have neearly an hour before the
c¢limax could be I tried to

reached. I
consele myself with the thought that I

vas safe. The water would force the
boat up toward the roof. but by lying
down in it we eould wait for the turn
of the I tock measurements and
found that with
could escape if we
rock the boat.

On the other hand, if the water crept
up beyond that peint the boat would
be swamped, and I woukl have no
choice other than to sink like a log.
Jock might swim around and eventual-
ly escape, but for me there was no
escape.

The thought of such an end sent the
cold shivers down my spine. . It was
difficult to sit there and wait for the
end. I lit my pipe and tried to smoke,
but my courage oozed out slowly, and
twice the pipe went out. Then I put it
away and took another measurement,

I t.lrnwl pale with apprehension. The
tide had gained a foot and a half. By
aid of dim light I looked at my
watch. The time for high tide was
still half an hour off.

I realized then that my fate was
sealed. The water would reach to ¢
level with the floor of the dock, and I

tide.

touk not to

care

the

In fancy 1

. experienced all the sensations of death.
Jock must have been thinking of the |
same thing, for he suddenly grew nerv- |

1]

{
]

i

ous and excited. He whined and whim-
pered and . chased up and down the
boat. T iried to grab him {o stifie his
eries, but he avoided me and finally
leapad overboard.

That splash in thke brought
moere alarm to me than anything else.

watar

Jock was cdeserting me, 'md like 2
drowning man clinging to Lis support

of sirav, [ grabbed for the dog fo banl
him back.

I must have
slde of the boat,
ind rolled straight over.
so quickly that I was in the water be-
fore I could think. Fortunately I had
prescence of mind enough to grasp the

leaned heavily on the
for it suddenly tipped

tar

il

sides I clung to this support and
gasnoed Tor hreath.

1 tried in vain to turn the bhoat aver.
11 would have been a stupendous job

in that narrow space for an experd
swimmer: for me it was absolutely im-
possible.

The top of the boat was within a few
inches of the dock overbead, and I

could pot climb upon “it. I simply
clung to it and shivered. Jock swam
around and around the overturned

eraft, whining and begging me to leave
it, but there was no alternative, and I
clung desperately to the slippery bot-
tom.

The water rose inch by inch.
the hottom of the boat bumped against
the boards overhead; then it was held
firmly in position, and the tide climbed
higher, marking the rise on the sides.

When there was only six inches of
epace in which to breathe I began to
lose all hope. At five inches the lap-
ping waves trequently slapped the
briny water in my mouth. I craned
head backward, forcing my mouth

':n{lnoseasnurtheboudsotthe
roof as possible. Jock mby my side

dolns the same.

1 tried to picture the

iing turtle |

First,

| strangling

. Ssometimes,

zas® losing control of my muscles, for
horiible fear was paralyzing my will
The frautic terror_ of the drowning
man was taking possession of me.

The water was now filling my mouth
and nostrils with every gentle undula- |
tion of the surface. 1 spluttered and,
gasped and made more frantic su‘u;,"'
than Jock.

1.y scunses were deserting me Wh('.l
Jock aly slipped from my .\m]

oioa
=4iCa

sudde
and disappeared. My first thoush
was that thie poor dog had sue
and was dead.

ube.
Then I concluded that
he had made a strike for and Lb-
erty at the final moment.

This impression was,apparently veri-
fled a moment later. I heard Joeck's
bark in the distance. The souad was
far away and muiiled, but it seeme.l to
come from overhead. He had ezecaped!

life

Then the impessibhility ¢f it dawned
upon my mind hore had beea-no
time for him to dive unior the dac:
and reach the top of it. Rut, 3.

the dog
His
some s
looked.

This thouz
brought
spirit. I ad an:dt.,
then yield to theinevitable without 2
murmur,

But where was
me. I tried to locate
It sounded so near

Something o
under

mnd a place of gecuariiy.
instinet had himn w0
which 1

led

NoOK had ever-
ht poss
renewed hope to

would follow

my

Joek's le

Joek? That puzzled
his maufiled cuy.
and yet so distant!
to strike out

the boat with one arm, and my

4. =
peited e

hand ¢ in eontact with something
soft an v. K was Joek, aad had
[ not h»mi his constant and persistent
bark 1 sheuld i'~'\'~ c¢oncluded he was

to death under the bhoat.

n's wits act quickly in moments
of great danger., or at they do
Mine worked with light-
ning-like rapidity then. 1 reasoned

that 1 could live where Jock eould, and

least

I plunzed my head under the boat and
grasped :t;y\\.':ml for support.

I founi mysel{ a moment later eling-

ing to the seat of the overturned boat,

| with my head bumping against the

bottom, but with more space for

but the contractors had per- |

six inches of space we |

i of whether
i support the two of us for half an hour

breathing than 1 had enjoyed for some
time. It was total darkness there, but
the air was fresh and invigorating.
Jock was fawning by my side and |
whimpering with delight. |

I reasoned out the explanation of it
#n turning over so sudden-

9i ¥
ash,

|
!

|
|
I

I REACHED UNDER THE BOAT.

ly the boat had imprisoned a lot of
ir, and the rising water had held it

air,
| The bottom and sides of the boat were
|

oth air and water tight.
found the place of escape either acei- |
dentally or by instinet.

I breathed easier and found my posi-!
tion more comfortable. There was a
#ood gix inch space for the head, and |
I could rest my elbows under the seat |
of the beat. It was all a question now |
there was sufficient air to'

Jock lm(l |

or less. By that
tide would turn.
out

The could
under the boat on

time, 1
and

Jjudged, the

we could crawl
not rise uvp higher
account of the “im- !

water

i prisoned air, but our breathing steadily

, slnmber appeared {0 pPossess us.

i

i

exhausied the oxygen of the latter and

added to our discomfort. |
My nerves grew tense and snappy,
and my senses began to reel. Joek,

too, ceased to hark and whine. A ~reut
How !
long we had bheen there 1 had po way |
to judge, but when my head seemed !
ready to split I could stand it no long-
er. I must bave fresh air! I
I ducked my head under the gun- |

i wales of the boat and crawled out.

: neither of us would be here to fesﬂty

Tiiere was a moment of sputtering and ‘
gasping and ' then
fresh alr that sent the l)lood tm"hm.,
through my whole bedy. i

The tide had turned. and there was
gpace enough under the dock to live
and breathe in comfort. T filled my
lungs until they ccased their panting.
Then, remembering Jock, I reached un-
der the boat and hauled his nearly life- |
less body up to the fresh air.

When the tide fell low enough for us
to crawl upon the bottom of the boat
I flung myself at full length on it and
rested. Jock spread himself out by my
side ready as;ever to rest and sleep.

Later I examiped the high level of
the tide under the dock and found that
the water had come up to within half
an ipch of the boards. No man could
have lived there, and had not Jock
found the fresh air under the boat

| cism.

"!‘hv_\' are more treacherous.
| more wily.
| mor,
i ¥narle and lashes his sides.

! braghes,

{ 6t your throat.
" lit is the same.
! a trainer mauled or mangled, be sure

| twelve or twenty to an inch.

How He Gat Eveon,

During ¢ 1 war times Gilnan Fay,
a local character kuown by all -az
Gil, being in need of groce and
houseliold necess.ties, went fo the gen-
eri:l sthyre in Fayville, kept at that
time by Colonel I.exter Fay, to m:ale
his purchases. The amount was 68
cents, and Mr., Fay ten'ered the clerk
a one dollar bill. Clhaage being scarce
in the store, as was often the’'case dur-
the:e strenuous tinies, the clerk
passed him some slips of paper with
fizures on ti:em to enual the amount of
change due. Gil looked at the slip,
then at the clerk, anl slowly =said,
“What’s all this?* “Why. that is what
we are giving for change now. When
you get one dollar’s worth, we will re-
deem them.” replied thé eclerk, and
Gil went out. A day or two after
this occurrence Gil went to the
store again for some tobacco. The
clerk passed out the plug. Gil
put his hand in his pocket. pt 1 out

es

i
ing

and

v bandful of pumpkin seeds and hand-
thom to the clerk, saying: “These
re-what I am using for change now.

When you
'.'\‘l]a_'.“}q

get a dollar's
'—B

worth,
oston EHerald.

I will
them.’

Biuff With a Cork Leg.
‘C'ork legs are not bad in their way.”
aid the man who had one. *“Some
people are rather sensitive about theirs,

but I'm not. 1 even have a little fun
with it sometimes. 1 was in the smok-
er of a railroad train the other day
tl‘. ing with three other men while we
pufied away at our ecigars when the
conversation turned on stoicism. ' Ev-
ery man had an incident to relate

abeut some acquaintance’s remarkable
ability to bLear extreme pain without
a murmur. ‘When the third man bhad
finished his yarn I mentioned casually
that 1 rather )-.-1(1.,-11 myseif en my abil-
ity to put up with a good deal of pain
withont making a squeal. *To illus
trate;” T said, and then opened my pen-
knife and slowly forced the point of
its long, keen blade into my leg just
above the knee, at the same time sinil-
inz pleasantly. One man fainted, an-
other hecame deathly pale, and the
third got up and hastily left the car.”"—
New York Press.

Stories of Brahms.

Many stories are told of how the com-
poser Brahms treated pianists and
singers who were eager to get his eriti-
If one of these aspirants for his
favor was fortunate enough to find him
at home and be received, Brahms’ first
concern was to seat himself on the lid

*of his piano, a position from which he

rightly deemed few would have the te-
merity to oust him. If this failed, he
nad recourse to the statement that the
Instrument was out of tune. “Oh, that
does not matter,” remarked one cour-
ageous individual. “Perhaps not to you,
but it does to me,” replied the master.

v(h one occasion he was just leaving

| his house when a long haired youth,
with a bundl2 of music under his arm

hajled him with, “Can you teli me
where Dr. Brahms lives?” “Certainly,”

answered the master in the most amia- !
“in this house, up three |

'ble manner,
fights.” And,
away.

so saying, he hurried

The Treacherous Lioness.

“ILjonesses are far more dangerous
than lions,” said an animal trainer.
“Their tempers are more uncertain.
They are
If a lion is in a bad hu-
shows it. FHe growls and
You know?*
what is in the wind and prepare ac-
cordingly.  Bat a lioness in a bad hu-
mor is cetionate &g a girl. She
pu.ring, ageinst your leg, and

he

i

as i

{she minds you with the joyous alac-

ity of a good fox terrier. Then, as
2s your back is turned, whiz—a
veillow

50N

and you are on your back, and she is
With all the cat tribe
Whenever you hear of

it was a female, not a maie, cat that

did the deed.”

Greenland’s Glaciers.

Nearly all the Greenland glaciers and
tongues from the internal ice ‘cap ter-
minaie in verticil faces from 1090 o
1,000 feet high

| nvesiigation. The vertical faces reves!
{nronounced stratitication on the basal
ice, even edarth materials in the bases |

sarricd by the ice being arranged in
layers. Fine laminations were scen
The lay-

lers are sometimes twisted and con-
torted and even *“shoved” aver each |
i other. ‘The glacier movement at tho

jice border is a foot per duy to a foot
wer weelk,
Force of Example. s
Tilk about the instinet of the lower
orders! I built a littie two story house
fur our parrot not Moang

she looked out of the window and
reeted me in a very profane fashion.”
“Why should she do that?”’
“(‘omplammo about the
facey.”

“But why should she swear at you?”’

“Took me for the janitor, no doubt.”
—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

house, 1

His First Love Affair.

Mrs. Rose—Did your husband ever
bave more than one love affair? Mrs.
Pose—Oh, only ome, 1 believe! Mrs.

Rose—And that was when he fell ia
love with you? Mrs, Pose—Ob, dear,
po! e had falien in love with him-
self long before he had met me.

Women In Medicine.

First Lady Doctor—He is sleepmg
now and is certainly recovering. He
proposed to me this morning.  Secoud
Lady Doetor——lndeed' He was proba

v

streak shoots through the air,’

i, presenting facilities for”

If You Try

Father William’s Indian Herb 'fea,
or Herb Tablets and do not find them
she best medicines you ever used for
Jonstipation, Torpid Liver, Sick Kid-
neys, Sour Stomach, Sick Headache,

Neuralgia, Dyspepsia, Indigestion,
Billiousness, Malaria, Dizziness and
Bad Breath, we will refund the

money.

They work day and night and yon
get up in the morning feeling like
Nnew person.

Try them 20 cents, Tea or Tablets.

For sale by W. T. Brooks.
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I have listed the following
property for sale:

Two Cottages on West
street. Four large r.oms
each, halls, porches, eistern,
good stable; lots 50x10! feet.

Farmof 153 acres near Cen-

treville; all in g ass except
) I3

25 acres. Brick residence
good barns and all other cut
buildings.

Another farm of 47 7-10
acres, on the Russell Cave
pike. R miles from Paris 10

New tcbae-
Other buildings are

from LeXxIngton.
co bara
good.

should be glad to show
you these placesat any time.
Prices right.

Call on or address

R. W,
BECRAFT,

2nd Floor Wilson Building.
E.T. Phone 748.

“COCCQ&@C@QQ@@@@@@68@0@@@@6&@@@@@
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2nnot palm off any substitntes
11 sxm., August Flowersince
and I'll have mno other.”
QForty million bottles of August Flower
sold in the United States alone since ita
introduction! And the demand forit is
still growing. Isn’t that a fine showing
of success? Don’t it prove that August
Flower has had unfailing success in the
cure of indigestion and dy yspepsia—tie
worst enemies of health and 1 Appiness?
@Does it not afford the best evidence that
August Flower is a sure specific for all
stomach and intestinal disorders ?—that it
is the best of all liver regulators?
@August Flower has a matchless record
of over 35 years in curing the ailing mil-
lions of these distressing complaints. s
{Two sizes. 25¢ and 7=c. All.druggists,

I was a boy,

G. S. VARDEN & SON Paﬁs,

5 PENNYROYAL PILES

Safe nnd reliable, thev
overcome weoakness, in.
crease vigor, banish pains.
No remedy cqguals DR,
MOTTS PENNYROYAL PILLS
Sold by Druggists and Dr. Matts

rical Co., Cleveland, Olio

For :al by Oberdorfer.

Ky

MOTTS

H ﬂf BAI!BEI! S!‘IOP

GARL - GRAWFORD,

Proprietor. .

¢o 4 and Hot Baths.

FIVE CHAIRS

NO WAITs.

Onhy  First-class Barbers Employed.

GEO.

W. DAVIS,
FUNERAL DIRECTOR AND LICENSED EMBALMER.

BOTH'PHONES-DAY

37; NIGHT 299.

Both 'Vhones 14.

|
|
i

HBEMP WANTED.

Highest Market Price paid for Hemp.
Hemp Brakes For Sale.

Chas. S. Brent & Bro,,

PARIS R EINTUCKY.

'NEW SALOON!

The finest of Whiskies, Wines, Beers, Cigars, Etc., can be

| Streets,

found at the New Saloon, corner of Main and 10th
lately purchased by

F. BRANNON,

Messrs. JOS. MULLANEY and PHIL DEIGNAN, the

popular bartenders, are in charge of the place, and

invite their fnends to call.

| %ﬁ%

ago. and the | _
very next morning after I pat her in it |

NO BEER AS GOOD AS THAT GOOD BEER,
WIEDEMANN. g -

For Sale at All First-Class Saloons.
Recommended as Besi for Family Use.’

)




